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Bringing Up Father By George McManusLBl6GILY
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BY HOWARD R. GARIS.

Uncle Mlesily Lonpears, the bonny
rabbit gentleman, was hopping along

, through tho woods near his hollow
stump bunsralow one day when, all of

J a sudden, lie heard someone cry out:
3 "Oh. dear! Oh, dear! Well, this is
I the last of me! I'll never get loose!- Never!"
i "That sounds like bad luck and
I trouble all made Into one!" said Urc'.e
ij Wiggily. stopping short and chMngon a bit of cabbage bread he happened

to find In his pocket, where Nurse Jane
i Fuzzy Wursy. his muskrat lady house- -

keeper, had put ft. "That's trouble aa
sure as my pink nose twinkles! I must

j see about this."
? So Uhcle Wiggllv peeked around the

corner of the diluting brush bush, and
there he saw Toodle Klat-ta- il sitting

j on a bit of soft moss and looking very' aad.
"Why. Toodle! What's the matter?"

asked Uncle Wiggily.
"Oh, my big. broad, flat tall Is caughtcln a crack in this log, and I can't get

loose," spoke the beaver boy. Toodle
Flat-ta- il was a beaver, you remember.
I used to tell you stories about him
and his brother Noodle.

"Your tail caught in a crnck in the
log!" cries Undo Wiggily. "That's too
bad!"

"No. it's onlv one bad that is one
tail bad," said Toodle. "But that's' enough. If my brother Noodle fcad his
flat tail caught that would be two
bad"

"Well, you can't he very much fiurt
or you wouldn't Joke that way!" saij'Uncle Wiggily.
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no, my tall doesn t fiurt me, snoke
Toodle. "But I can't get It loose, and
mother sent nie to the store lor Rome
sugar honey, 'cause Grandpa Wharlc-u-

the oldest beaver of us all., has
ore throat.- But, alas!" sighed Toodle, "with mytall caught fast In the crack of thj

log, even though ft doesn't hurt, I can't
go to the store, and I muss I II have to
stay here forever."

, "Oh, no, you won't," kindly said
f Uncle Wiggily. "I'll soon get you loose."

"How?" asked Tcodle.
"I'l pry open the crack In the ticwith my red, tyMta arid blue stripedrheumatism crutch," said the bunny,"and you can easily pull out your tall.

Then you can to to the store."
"Oh, thank you. Uncle Wiggily!" galtl

. the beaver boy. And Mr. Loitgeare did
, Just as he, said he wotiM. He put the

end of his red, white and blue Htrtties
rheumatism crutch in the crack of the
log, where Toodle' e tatl was caughtfast, and ia anuUier moment Toodlg
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was loose. And away he ran to get
the honey from a bee tree for Grandpa.
Wharkum's sore throat.

Hut before Toodle ran away he called:
"Thank you for helping; me. Uncle

Wiggily. "Maybe I can help you tome
day."

"All right, I'll let you know when you
can." spoke the bunny. Then he
watched Toodle hurry away, dragging
after him his broad, flat tall, which
was like an egg or a pancake turner.
And Toodle's tall was Just like the
paddle of a steamboat, too; and It
helped the beaver boy swim In water.

Well, Uncle Wiggily hopped on and
on through the woods, wondering what
sort of an adventure he would have,
when, all of a sudden, something hap-
pened.

Out from behind a big stone Jumped
the bad old Skuddlemagoon, and before
the bunny rabbit gentleman could get
out of the way the bad old Skuddle-
magoon hsd grabbed him by the ears.

"Here! Hold on, if yeu please!" said
Uncle Wiggily, speaking politely even
to such a bad chap as a Skuddlema-- ,
goon. "Where are you taking me?"

"Off to my den, so my Wend, the
Plpslsewah, and I can ' bite souse off
your ears!" was the answer. "Off to
my den you shall go, you shall go.
you shall (to! Off to my den you shall
go. my fat rnbhlt!"

Well, Uncle Wiggily didn't want to
go. hut there was no help for It. The
Skuddlemrtgoon Just dragged the bunny
along, and Uncle Wiggily was feeling
very sad when, all at once, the

came to the beaver pond of
water.

. ii have to wait for the npglsewahto come and take tis over In his boat."
said the Kkuddlemiigoon, "aa I don't
dare get wet. It gives trie the

to get wet."
"Then you're going to hava the

right away!" die a brave
voleeg And down Into the water
splashed Toodle, the beaver boy, from
behind a log where he has hewn hid-
ing. And with dig flat til, which
waa llk g atMmtoet paddl. Tonitl

pIMhed water all over the kuddle-inagoo-

In hlg evea and not Ariel

mouth, and the Bkuddlemagoon anaeteVI
and coughed tnd choked and or led:

"Oh, 1 guess I made a mistake, f
don't want any souse today."Then he let go of Uncle Wiggily and
rai away. The bunnv was a bit wt
himeelf. But that never gave him tht
keraootles, o ha dldti t mind. We
thanked Toedle very much for savinghim. So you tee it is a good thingbeavers have flat tallg. And Tf the Bat-
tle of milk doetn't roll off the fcaog
stoop when the baker boir trice t
make It spell let cream I'll tell you
nest about Uncle Wiggily aad Noodlft
nota

Yet I say, If anybody It to have a teat
give ft to tha klddiea.

Imeglne yourself thrust Into a preatof crowding giants, almost stifled for
air, tOBsed about by every lurch tnd
Jostle of the car tnd with nothing to
hold on to by which to steady yourself,
since straps do not extend down to the
reach of three-feet-tw-

No; It is not ths children who artto be anathematized. It is ourselves
for permitting such conditions of dis
graceful, obscene overcrowding as exist
upon our transportation lines. How
iaie to say mat It cannot be avoided.
It Is one of the wonders of mv life
that a people who have proven them-
selves so Inventive and so resourcefulas we Americans will go on tamely,
year after year, submitting to so fla-
grant an Imposition.

Cut that is getting Into a little deep,er water than I intended to adven-
ture. To go back to the children and
their of seats, that diffi-
culty, I think, might be overcome; for,
as my correspondent suggests, the
fault lies chiefly in the thoughtlessnessof their mothers although not as eh
seems to think, In falling to make the
child give up its seat, but In takingIt aboard cars or publlo conveyances
during the crowded hourt.

Half the discomfort and travail of
our rush periods Is caused anyway by
the presence of people who could Just
as well ride at other times. The case
can hardly be conceived where It Is
ansoiuteiy necessary for a woman with
five or six children to use the cart
during those seasons when the greatmass of workers are hurrying to or
from their places of business. It simplymeans that she has overstayed her time
gossiping at the home of some friend,
or else has lingered too long at the
counters of a department store.

Why would it not be a good plan then.
In the Interest of both the children ana
tho traveling public, to spur up these
dilatory damsels by remitting the

privilege for children during the
time of the morning and evening rush

say, r the hour when the transpor-
tation loud Is at Its "peak."

If the had to
pay for their procrastination they would
probably get a move on.

And I fancy It would bring more sat-
isfactory results than by trying to
make "Little Rollos" out of the

boys of the present day.
Children are very apt to emulate their
ciders; and all the courtesy they could
see to emulate on the ordinary trolley
car .they could stick In one eye.

PATTERSON.

weapons of e of the real
weapon which other women use

acquire territory.
would perhaps like to go to her?" added
Esther. And:

"Fardon me, my dear," said Mrs.
Mason hastily to Mrs. Ieane. and to
herself: "Can Estrelda be HI?"

In another moment or two she knew
the worst! For. against the pretty col-
ors of Mrs. Mason's own comfortable
bedroom, Estrelda's costume seemed
even more bizarre than It was. The
vivid pink of her gown was as startlingas a clap of thunder. In a room that
so subtilely expressed purity and cul-
ture, the shameless cut of Estrelda's
corsage seemed somehow as shocking
as though she had worn It In a church.
She stood before Mrs. Mason furling
and unfurling the pink feather fan.
And:

"Well, Mother Mason," said she,
"here I am!"

She came closer as though she were
about to kiss Mrs. Mason.

"Oh " said Mrs. Mason, striving
wildly to recover herself: to think; "Oh.
my dear you're dressed!"

Estrelda did not understand this. 6he
did not know that "dressed" was the
equivalent of Maplevllle's "full evening
dress." So:

"I certainly am." she agreed, laugh-
ing. "Did you think I'd come In my
nightgown?"

It flashed through Mrs. Mason's brain
that It might have been better If she
had. But there was no time to be lost.

"I mean, dear, you're you're In eve-

ning clothes," she explained. "I thought
I'd mado It clear that there were Just
two or three friends dining with ui In-

formally."
"Freddie's all dressed up!" snapped

Estrelda.
"Oh no impossible," protested Fred-

die's mother. "Isn't he wearing his
dinner coat? My dear, you can see '

she made a gesture toward her own
costume. 6he wore a lovely sapphire
blue dinner gown, Just rounded prettily
st the throat; "you see. my child." she
said, "perhaps perhaps I could lend
you something? Esther could get you
Into tt in In no time?"

With each sentence fury waa mount-
ing higher in Estrelda. She told her-
self she "knew these peoplel" They
were Jealoue, plain Jealous, through and
through. Probably Mr. Maeon, with

Abl Those wert the fcappy rays!
A correspondent writes me that the

can remember when boys of six upon
seeing a lady enter a street car, or other
Public conveyance would Immediately
arise and offer the lady a seat.

Do you ever see that now? she asks.
You do not. Neither do-- you see boys

of lS.' dr of SO or of any Intermediate
age thus distinguishing themselves. It
simply Isn't done. In this era of Jostle
and hurry, for grandsire and for prat-
tling babes alike.

"Sufflceth tlietm tho simple plan,That he should tako who haa the power,And he should keep who can."
And this raises the interesting In-

quiry: What, has become of all those
young Galahads and Chesterfields of
yesteryear? The wind cannot have
Mown them all away. There must
be some of them still among us. Have
evil communications corrupted their
good manners?

Farther along In her letter mv cor-
responded voices the complaint:"Mothers nowadays do not seem to
desire to Instill this courtesy in their
children!"

But of what use to Instill It, If the
lessons are so soon forgotten and dis-- "

yarded? If the recollection of mv
respondent be correct, the presentration Is a standing, or, rather, a

r ,g refutation of that
fin of (Solomon's: "Train up a
I In the way he should go, and

in he lo old he will not depart from

et It Is riot these backsliders who
ave Joined the stolid, newspaper read-i- g

ranks of tho seated that stir my
respondent to protest. Apparently,ke all the rest of us, she acceptsi trolley-ca- r etlquotte the rule of

First come, first served" that is, so
ar as adults nra concerned.
Her objection 1s to the children, "who

ire permitted to occupy seats, while
their elders tired business men and
women are compelled to stand." And
she adds: "Often no fare is paid for
these children, but that fact seems to
be overlooked."

She wants me In write an article
embodying her views, but I'm afraid
I can't conscientiously do It. I am no
more fond than Is probably she of hav-
ing a small pair of boots stuck straightout from the seat and wiping them-
selves on my gown, or of having some-
body else's tired, sleepy anil perhapsnot overclean offspring recline uponme or fidget at my elbow.

I

Short on Happiness!

Life!
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NO COMMUTATION FOR
ARKANSAS WFE SLAYE

LITTLE ROCK. Ark., April 17. (Spl
Acting Governor McFerrln today ii
fused to reduce the life sentence
Jlenry Wood, of Craighead county, f
murdering his wife.

MISS DELANO DIES.
TARIS, April 17.Mls Jane Delan

director of the department of nuralr
of the American Red Cross, la dead i

the Kuvenay base hospital. She wf
lasen in wnue miiKinc a survey of IU
cross nursing in France and unde
went several clinical operations.
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all her silly bahy talkv-t- Freddie was
simply enraged because she, Estrelda,
was so young, so beautiful. Well, she'd
show them. So:

"I'm all dressed, Mather Mason," she
aid, us coldly as she eould. "I guess

I won't change. I guess these clothes
are plenty good enough for your dinner
tonight or your friends!"

"Much too (rood, my dear," cried Mrs.
Mason. "Much too food! Won't you""Oh, come alons;. said Estrelda, and
started to leave the room,

Mrs. Mason looked frantically about
her. On her dressing table, near tht
frsmed photographs of her family was
a bunch of white sweet ptaa, She took
the flowers from their vase and dried
their stems on her handkerchief almost
with ore pasture.

"At least," she said pleadingly, "do,
my dear, wear these! They'd look
pretty there at your bodice at the
lop."

Poor woman, she blushed painfully at
her own little subterfuire.

YAZOO CITY WILL HOLD
SOLDIER-JO- B MEETING

TAZOO CITV, Hiss., April 17. (Spl.)
The Yjiioo county executive commit-

tee, allied with the community welfare
workers of the state, have completed
plans for a big rally to be held here
on April 0 to provide positions for
the returning solJWs The principal
Sneaker will be Senator John Pharp
Williams, who Is now at his home at
Benton, elfrtit miles east of Taspo City.

Another prominent speaker for the
event Is Dr. J. A. Christian, of Oxford,
Mts., who was one year In the Y, M.
C. A. work In France and much of the
time on the firing line with American
soldiers. He has received honorable
mention In military dispatches for the
service he rendered. His address will
officially open the convention.

WHO'S TO BLAME

CAR Joe Is
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I HAD been Introduced.

AND WE were sitting there.
AND I felt It my duty.

TO BE entertaining.

OR AT least to try It.

A.VD I told the lady something
THAT "F. P. A." had said.

THAT VERY morning.

AND SHEelajiped her hands.

AND ROSE up a little.

AND EXCLAIMED:

"I LOVE that!"

AND I was glad.

AND ENCOURAGED.

AND THEN said eomethtag.

THAT ONCE upon a time.

Now Long on

13 1 itWt HJt U
r' I" lISISw'l

I HAD said myself.

AND tiHK clapped her hands.

AND RORK up a little.
a

AND EXCLAIMED:

"I LOVE that !"

AND I was glad again.
AND tOIN well.

AND I tried an old one.

AND HUE clapped her hands.

AND ROBE up a little.
AND EXCLAIMED:

"I LOVE that'"

AND JURT then.

THERE CAME another man.

WHO HAD come to the party.
AND IW joined ua,

GOSSIP
--av n

r iuiuy,.

BY
ETHEL LLOYD

Ilsslmulatlon Is one of the legitimate
woman. Simulation Is the unlawful

In their war to
CHAPTER NO. 81

Mr. Mason Tries to Interfere.
Copyright, 1M9, by the McClure News-

paper Syndicate.)
Never had Freddie put In such an

lour of agony of spirit. He would have
tlven almost anything that was his not
o have had to go to the dinner at all.
r even to find some tactful sugges-lo-

some heaven-se- nt hint, concerning
ier costume that his wife would heed.
3ut no Inspiration came to him. With-u- t

it there was nothing to do but to
Iress himself and take Estrelda as she
was to his mother's home to dine.

In desperation Freddie even tried to
find the courage to make a strong and
definite protest to Estrelda. Alas, he
Knew only too well hw this wouldnd.
He could not believe that she would
take off her dreadful evening gown and
change to something more modest, be-
cause of anything that he could say
to her. He guessed that should he per-
sist she probably not only would f'.y
Into a rage at him, hut she would un-

doubtedly go on to dinner without him.
"Lord, I'd better stick by her In case

he thing drops off!" thought poor
Freddie almost hysterically. Ills hands
trembled so he scarcely could tie his
necktie.

And:
"I'll call a taxi." he said to Estrelda,

'lien he practlcallv was rearly to go.
Ad to nlmseif: "I s'pose there? no

'Jeli luck as our meeting with a fatal
reldent on the way!"But If Freddie was upset by the bold-fies- s

of his bride's- attire. Imagine the
feelings of Mis. Mason when first she
Jaw her naw daughter-in-law- ! It was
''other, the maid who had been with
'''em for years, who spoke to Mrs.
Mason quietly.

"Madame," said Esther In a very low
vl' from behind Mrs. Mason's chair,
where she was chatting happily with
f'rs. Deane, the first of her guests;

Madame, young Mrs. Mason's Just
She's dressed. I showed her

"'Jo your room."
Mrs. Mason gave Esther a startled

f 'Wee. She "knew that excellent young
woman much too welbYiot to realize
'hat her Interruption must have some
sifiilflcnce.

would suggest, madame, that you

AND EXCLAIM:

"I LOVE that!"

AND AFTER awhile.

I WAR led away.

AND I'VE tnadn up my mind.
V

TO AHK my wife.

IF I can take The Lady.

TO "TA h'E It From Me."

OR HOME other show.

WITH A lot of laiiRhs.

RECAfrsE THIS way she exploded.

AT THE things I told her.

I THINK I ran kill her.
a

WITH A ttmirh of good ontjtt.

THROWN AT her fat.
I THANK you.

"UTILE ROCK SHOWS BIG
GAINS JN POPULATION

LITTLE ROCK. Ark , April 17. (Spl.)
Little Hock's population Jumped from

fW.OOO In IRK to gfi.OOA In 110, soenrd-Ins- "
lo figures based on a cltv directorylust comiiloted. These figures do not

Include North Little Rock, a separate
city containing about 10,000 population.

CRAIGHEAD'S QUOTA.
JONESBORO, Ark., April 17. (Spl.)Cnnntv Ctmlrmnn ll f Pitcvu. mm.

pounced today that Craighead countv'i
Victory loan quota would be (521, 00.

AND MADE a funny remark.

ABOUT A red hat.
m

THAT HAD Just come In.

AND THE Lady Reside Me.

CLAPPED HER hands.

AND ROSE right up.

AND LOOKED at me.

AND EXCLAIMED:
V

"DON'T YOU love that!"
AND I didn't answer.

BECAUSE BY that time.
a

I WAS hoglnnlng lo flgurtj.t
SHE WAS a trick lady.

AND 1IAH Jut btien taught.
TO SAY "I love that."

AND "DON'T yog love that!"
AND THE second man.

WENT AWAY again.
AND LEFT me tliore.

AND I started again.
AND TOLD some old ones.

THAT WERE In almanacs.

WHEN I waa a child.

AND AFTER every one.

SHE'D CLAP her hands,
AND RAISE up a little.

That (si tlia Mia a- - .. W
w airuv to U11HK Hpuut witguMIBII riV VMi m XT I . - ... ,m tmmm

lis t Inn I eaHasai ..o. w t..Un
mis is less man uie loui tn loan quota.


